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THE favourable reception this ls bags! 1 
met with from an indulgent public, at a 
period when the ſhafts of undiſtinguiſhing ridi- 
.Þ -  cule have been (I think, injudiciouſſy) pointed at 
+ this noble and affecting ſpecies of the drama, calls 1 
1 for my warmeſt acknowledgements. = i 
Nor muſt my acknowledgments ſtop here. To. -* 
Mr. HARRIS my obligations are great: his good 
ſenſe and taſte called my attention to more than. 
one impropriety in the conduct of the piece, 
when firſt offered; his liberal turn of mind gave 
it every advantage of decoration; whilſt his can- 
dour and politeneſs removed che dragons which 
have been ſuppoſed to guard the avenues to the 
theatre, and which have too long deterred man 
of our greateſt writers from raking this road 
to the temple of Fame. i 
A conduct like his cannot fail of. kavies the : 
happieſt effects on the world, of literature; of 
pluming once more the eagle-wing of genius, till 
it ſoars to the great ſublime which characterized 
the writers of ancient Greece; and, in later tunes, 
our immortal father of the drama. - | 
'To- the performers in general I am obliged for 
3 8 | their attention and propricty in their different cha- 
* Y racters- 
71 A 2 Mr. Hen: 
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Mr. 3 by his ee and anita. : 
Mz performance, places in the ſtrongeſt point of - ; 
. bt the amiable virtues, unaffected grandeur of 
ſoul, and heroic ardour, which it was my aim to 
Fe picture in PRARNAcRs. 3 
Mr. Alck IN fills with equal orojivieey and ſpirt 13 
the vindictive part of AT HRI DATES; and Www. 
CLARK, by the juſtneſs of his action and, reſpedt-. 
ableneſs of his deportment, gives an authority to | 
the character of ORoNTEs, which adds very 
greatly to its effect. | 2 
I am now to ſpeak of Mrs. YaTEs. My friend: 
ſhip for her, a friendſhip founded not more on 
my admiration of her uncommon talents, than on 
the worthy qualities of her heart, with which a 
ſeries of years have made me perfectly acquainted, ' 
render it as hard a taſk for me to ſpeak of her as 
of myſelf. I feel a diffidence which impedes my 
- with to do her juſtice, even at the moment when 
Jam moſt ſenſible how much my feeble attempts 
to touch the nobler Paſſions of the ſoul owe to 
her aſtoniſhing exertion in the character of. Ta * 0 
MV RIS. | 50 | 
But the public have 8 ar mes ans given 
juſt applauſe to that ſublime ſenſibility, that enthu- 
ſiaſtic fire, thoſe exquiſite graces of action, which 
compel even FRANCE itſelf, however tenacious of | 
native merit, to rat ch wich 2 Do nne 
CLAIRo Fw. 
It remains only to return my thanks to thoſe 
gentlemen} who ' favoured me with the Prologue 
and Epilogue: the good ſenſe, poetic ſpirit, and 
flowing numbers, of the former, were- finely ex- 
refſed by Mr. HREN DERSON; whilſt the good- 
rms and lively raillery of the latter, which 
ſo happily (and I have authority to ſay, without 
an Wen, os nam catches the reiguing abies | 
Z Fot 
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d n Er A G 8 4 
"of. the hour, gave full ſcope to the comic poweps- | 


of Mrs. NAS... 


Ihould here have finiſhed this addrefs, had not 
| the miſtake of a Critic, who has read the Engliſh + 

Opera of PHARNACES, inſtead of the Italian one, 
from whence I had the firſt idea of my fable, led 


him, though otheryiſc favourable in his ſtrictures, 
to accuſe me of an illiberality, of which I ſhould 


deteſt myſelf if I was capable, that of ſacrificing 4 
the other characters to my friendſhip for Mrs. 


YaTEs. She wants no ſuch ky ſacrifice; 
her native powers will ever ſupport themſelves : 
if ſhe appears more on the ſcene, tis from the 
nature of the fable, which rendered it impoſſible” -, 
to make a different arrangement. 


Comparitively ſhort as the character of PHAR- 


Nacxs neceſſarily is, I flatter myſelf it is not void 
' of intereſt; inſtead of humbling him at the feet of 
a foreign general (for PoMPEY is 3 real hero of 


the Opera) I have endeavoured to reſtore him to the 
dignity of royalty; have aimed at repreſenting him 
a patriot, hero, king, the defenderand father ofhis 
people; not an abject dependent on the haughty 
caprice, the tyrannic inſolence, of the Romans. 


As to the child, the Italian author has judged as 


3 
* 2 


bs 


I have done; and not hazarded introducing him [ | 


as a ſpeaker in the drama; therefore I cannot with 
any juſtice be accuſed of withdrawing, in compli- 
ment to my friend, a ſituation which never exiſted 


in the author from whom I borrowed the firſt idea 


of my ſubject. 


What effect the contrary conduct in the Engliſh 43 


Opera might have had, itis impoſlible for me to 
judge, as I was abroad at the time when it was 


repreſented; but I own I ſhould have trembled at 


hazarding, in the character of an infant, an effort 
of heroiim, which only reflection on che relative 
43 duties 


„A0 | 
duties of child and parent, at a muth wars ad! 
vanced age, could have rendered probableQ. 
l mean hot by this to condemn the author of the 4 
- Engliſh Opera, but to exculpate myſelf. I have too 
good an opinion of his judgment not to ſuppoſe - 
the circumſtance might have effect; and an opera 12 
is exempt from that ſeverity of eriticifin 0 which | | 
a tragedy muſt ever be ſubſec r. Mb: 
Ic is perhaps right to obſerve, that wwe loses 3 
which were judicioufly omitted in the repreſenta- 
tion are reſtored z but ſo few that 1 en it un- 
necelary to mark them. 
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Vn ritten by the Rev. Mr. cot. ry 


anne 


And we „ Mr. HENDERSON. 


N vain would fare, avith ailabided 6 rage, 9 
Defame the manners of a poliſſid age; L342 

As if, attach'd to diſſipation's wheel, = +; . K 0 
Our hearts had loft both por r and wwi/h to feel. N 
When paſſion's ſhafts with intermingled flight, #5 det 
From pleaſing pain produce ſevere delight ;' 
When ſorrot wweeps, qvith preſent woes oppreft, 
Or joy for terrors paſt rears high its creſt, 
Nature triumphant will uphold her way, 8 
And all ſi ubmiſfeoe her command obey. 

Thus, on n perfection s he oht wwe gaze intent. 
But avho fhall dare to climb the fleep aſcent ? 5 
When hope ſo frequent mourns its own diſgrace, 

And checks our ardor i in th' adventurous race ? 


With doubting ftep, and agitated mien, | 4 +1 


Our bard advances on the flormy ſcene ; 8 
Refects the ſuccour of pretended art, | 
And builds no flattering hope, but on the heart. 


Nor will J longer ſpread the thin diſguiſe, 
A woman here the plaintive tale ſupplies; 
On wirtue's baſe ſhe rears the female throne, 
Calls forth your feelings, as ie paints her own > 
Whateer in-wedded love the breaft can warm, 
Or give to filial bonds the higheft charm ; 
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238 For pangs which keene f pierce a parent's 1 


Here all her feeble hand attempt to raiſe. 


Give us your tears, Je "aſk no truer praiſe, 119% ak 
What though the gentler ſex of late have fun 

At leuſt à rigſit ta hare the poets Crown,  _, . \ 

Still has imperious man aſſum d the claim 85 


Round merit's brow to bind the wreath of fame ; 
 Aﬀert yourſekves, ye far ! this choſen night, 

And prove your powers to judge as well as write ; 
Thus man, wth jride reluctant, Mall confeſs, 

© Each Muſe may juſtly wear a woman's dreſs : 

To your indulgence Mull his rigour Bendl. | 
Mor dare ta cenſure what yur tears commend. 


Dramatis Perſon e. 


* 


* * 


| Nannen, King of Pontus, Mr. Hexvzx808. 


Arn 1 "an 920 of Capps! * $M 1 


. 


nk. LanGaisn, 


\ 


Eumenes, a Child, Son to 


PHARNACES, 


* 


- OxonTEs , High Prieſt of Themis, Mr. CLanke. 


NACES, 


AxTaAX1as, General of ATHRI- fe 
DATES, uur. Davies. 


- 


PIE Owe General, of Pn An- uur. WHITFIELD, 


* * 


Xirnakzs, and 61d Officer, at- Mr. LEsTAAAet. i 


tending on EUMENES, 


TisnAxxs, an Officer of Pusu. . 
NACES, * We 


— 


Z ATuRIDATES, ©. | 
& . "ap 8 
Messzxokk, . Wilson. 
THaMyR1s, Queen of Pontus, Mrs. YATES. 
8 CENE. The City of seg and the Camp of 
8  ATHzIDATES under its. Walls. 


A 5 


Oxcnanes, an Officer of IAE ma. 
of Mr. Tuoursen. 
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SIEGE of $1NOPE. 
8 deere, 5 
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8 CEN E 1. bm 


* Th Ourfide of the Tent ef Athtidates f the Walls of 


' Sinope in wiew on the Left; at @ Diſtance, on the 
Right, the en and a 1 ah WM. te Euxing 


Sea. 


ARTAB ANES and ARTAIIAS 8. 


64 * 4 21 15 LEL? 


* 15 A 4 ANR S. 
Frs be the favouring ny may 1 


omens 7 1 


| Still aiack the choſen day which hs me come 
From yon proud walls, th* ambaſſador of peace, 


To royal Athridates? warlike camp! 
ARTAX. The hoſtile ra6nnechs,  vearied with | 
contention, ' © 


Now ſheathe the messbare end.  Greix 


Athridates 


Yields to the voice of ene weren, IT} 2 _ 


A daughter's ſuit. 
ARTAB. © The royal Thamyrlap 

Our beauteous queen, IN 

a 


N 
Gp 


7. 5807 


With Hymen's torch enkindled MAR DN oor, 


(That Faral cauſe of enmity) becomes 
Tbe happy Pledge of 1 No more the peaſant 
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1 HE STEGE OF SIN OPT. 
Sees the ſwift blaze devour the ſeaſon's hope; 
Again he breaks the ſoil: yon ravag'd fields, 
Late drenched in blood, red with deltructire 
ſlaughter, _ 
DE” An receive, well-pleas'd, the golden grain, 
And promiſe future years of ſmiling plenty. 1 
: pear rag Fell diſcord is no more : our con- 
quering army, 2D, 
Which pour'd the tide of 8 oa.” | 
And like a torrent overflowed your plains, . 
Now ebbs, retiring, at our monarch's voice, 
Who, when his vows with thoſe of brave Pharnates, - 
Before the awful ſhrine of righteous Themis 
Are interchanged, his martial thunder points: E 7 = 
At other foes, and gives to Pontus peace. 
An ran. For ever ſheath'd be the remonſgtcls | 
. ſword! 3 3 
True happineſs is of domeſtic grow FEY 2 R 3 
It bloſſoms in the ſhade. —The meaneſt hind, , 
1 Who in the flowery lap of calm content 
Reſts from his healthful toil, and meets at ere 
The faithful partner of his homely. 1 
Is happier than the laureFd: conqueror, . 
Deaf to his people's welfare, who e ; 
ih The facred gifts nb bor 
F Anraz. Thoſe: ſacred gifts r | 
No longer are withholden: raging. Mars, 
x" * wreath'd, 1 d ee 
5 00d, 
3 Fa Unwilling quits che- feld: Jo 59767 8 FEE, - 
ART AEB. A ſubject bord, 2 255 
Reſpect ſhould ſeal my lips; yer ſure, Ck 
Teo long our land has belt! your monarch's rage: 


* 


E _ Seven rolling years have. ſeen  nkaggy Pontus X 
A prey to lavage! wur. © I 
Z ARTAYz- Ereat was Kwak crime Kd, 0 =D 2 


My thus puh: bright Forts 
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His laſt remaining hope, his kingdom's heir, 
Forc'd from his palace at the midnight ons 


When, all-ſecure, beneath the olive's ſhade 


His eyes were ſeal'd in ſleep. Nor could he deem 


His ſceptred gueſt a lawleſs raviſner. 


AR TAB. The crime of tenderneſs a parent's 
breaſt, | <4 
To kind impreſſions apt, may ſurely ala ; 
Young, loving, and belov'd, Pharnaces came, 
A king, a blooming conqueror to your court: 2 


The regal diadem adorn'd his brow, e 


Twin'd with the verdant laurel—Thamyris _ -_ 
Had long been promis'd to his ardent vowt— 
By Athridates promis'd; and her heart 
Pleas'd with a father's ſanction; own'd its lord ; 
Yet then, even at that moment, when Pharnaces, 

His heart high-beating with a am 8 N 

rt, 

. che flaming altar, Athridates, ne 
Seduc'd by Rome, and dazzled by her friendſhip, 
Broke the ſtrong fetters of Pi” e faith, 
And tore her from his withes :—ſtung to 
And too regardleſs of a father's right, 
Impell'd by love, he bore the princeſs thence, +” 
And plac'd her, half-reluQtant, on his throne. 


ARTAxX. No more, my enn behold the, | 


- 
PY 


5 Fong N | 


SCENE " ity 


ATHRIDATES, ARTABANES, ARTAXIAS, 
ORCHANES, and Guards. | 


And Ambaſſador of Pontus, tis the 1 

Prefix d for thy return ;—ſay to thy queen, 

A father's love has melted into air 

A _monarch's juſt reſentments—1 forgive, 

And as my child will meet es Her offences, 
Since 
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Since now-repentant, from my memory fade, 
Like the light cloud before the ſammer-breeze. 


ARxTAB. Auſpicious ſounds} From W | 
tinguiſh'd zra 70 3 
Pavan and Cappadocia's wnatike Go. FREED ES 
A band of brothers, bury all diſtinction. . 
Arnk. The laffitude of age, and toils of wa, N 
Demand a ſhort repoſe: the coming nihgnt 
IF I give to reſt; but with the rifing dawn, 2 
In Themis temple, I embrace a daughter, 
Once dearer than the blood which warms my heart, | 
And fign a laſting league with brave Pharnaces. 
Ara. May Jove and rightcous Ten 5 
| bleſs your union -- 
 ATuR. Thanks, generous chief; this further 
to thy queen : 
7 Ie dear domeſtic bliſs, ſo long fulpended | £94) 
Of mild paternal love, awhile indulg'd - 
Beneath your monarch's hoſpitable roof, 
And Athridates leads his warriors back.” 
OP guard cheir native walls and houſhhold nods. 5 
ART AB. This hour, the faireſt 1 in the rolls of 
time, 

Wies from the ene; matron” $ eye the tear, 
Fen ſpreads unnumber'd bleflings thro? the land. 3 
Arn. The ſtealing ſtep 0 7 ar 3-o warns 

-thee hence: | 
gee to the weſt the radiant god of day, 
On rapid wing, drives faſt his fiery courſers ! E: 
Ere he aſcend the azure vault of heaven 
Expect me in Sinope.— Thou, Orchanes, 
Sale to the eaſtern gate with ſpeed conduct 
* e A e ele, 
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The winds are huſh'd, and every . at peace' * 


e 2126 or einer. 
| SCENE III. 474 
| ATHERIDATES, ARTAXIAS. 
| AnTax: Behold yon liquid plain lin moods 
Late Ter with blackening ſtorms, like-a clear | 


- mirror 
Reflects the ſetting Ada: whoſe quivering beams 


- Play on the glaſſy ſurface ! Happy © er 18. 
Of this propitious day Fog 


ATHR. Calm is che fea, 


Tis in my boſom the big tempeſt rages. 
ART Ax. My lord |!——— 
ATRHR. Artaxias to thy faithful breaſt 
Thy maſter truſts his every care The hour 


Dear to my ſoul, and fondly ſought, approaches. 
ſee your 


ARTAX. To-morrow's dawn mall 
vos exchang 
Witch Pontus' warlike monarch; ſhall behold 
Your dlended incenſe rife, in curling volumes, ' 


A grateful offering to the powers divine. 
ATHR. Bellona, 


In fair Comana's lofty walls ador'd, . 

Firſt claims my grateful vow. Shes nerv'd my aum; 

And o'er the land, by fell diſmay attended, 

March d by my fide, array'd in all her terrors, 

And ſhook her brandich d a She * we 

conqueſt, | 

The glorious meed of heroes. . 1 
ART Ax. The fierce hour * 

Of raging indignation is elaps d, | - 


Is paſt for ever. 5 TRE 


ATRHR. Yes, ttis paſt—for ever: | 
The fruitful olive now o'ertops the laurel, . 


Ter hoe: A will not be reftrain'd; 


ardian goddeſs of my realm 


[; 
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* MY royal lord, forgot l- 8 


COSTS 


1 


She will recall thoſe times of ul contention, 
"When, driv'n by Mithridates from my throne, 


Wich unrelenting, ſavage, fury driven beards & We 


Yon vaſt expanſe of waves, this globe 0 
No longer Sand for thy inſulted lord 
A kind aſylum from the Victor's rage 
Canſt thou forget my ſon, in youth's firſt prime, 
A beauteous branch, torn from the parent NED, 
And falling, in gay vernal bloom, to earth ? 
Canſt thou forget the ſorrows willch = him 
Have barrow'd up this boſom ?. 7) i. 
Anr Il. By che chance 11 
Of furious war he fell, whith glory fell, 2 
And ſtain'd his youthful ſword with hoſtile blood. : 
ATHR. I ſaw him fall; ſtill xeſt the traces Here; ; 
I live,—and yet his ſpirit unappeas dd 
' Upbreads my lingering vengeance. 7 
r, Whbgpurie .: 5 of oh 
On Pontus“ guiltleſs king a father's crimes? 
A THR, Tho? years on Far 95 rolFd, ni at 
rhe name | 
Of Mithridates, keen 3 points 
The ſleeping thunder; the ſtern furies riſe 
With ten-fold ſerpents crown'd. + 
ARTAx. , Beall your wrongs, 


E 


Ar HR. Yet more, Fa 
This friend, this new did he not bear, 
At dead of night, N defenceleſs arms, 
My child, my Thamyris; the anly hope 
Ol my declining years; the only hope 
His father's ſword had left me? 
ART A. On his throne 
| She more than ſhares his power, reſpected, 0A 
The idol of his ſoul! 
ATHR. She was my pride,: | 
"yk joy, * age” 8 fair as nature 


LEY NY 
. 


* 


CHE SIEGE OF Sinorn,” + 
. Freſh from the forming hands of mighty Jove 1 


Nor was her mind leſs Perfect, fram' d, at once, 
To give the hour of private life its grace, 


Or ſhare the toils of empire. But no more — 75 


Let me not thus, with ae, eye, 
Recall the fatal paſt. £ 

", Alan ©; G Achtidates! : 

Great Lord of nations, learn, at laſt, to vanquiſh 

Tha own unconquer'd heart. | 
 ATHR. What wou'd thy zeal | "jo 7 

Have I not pledged my faith? | 
ARTAX» The faith of kings 

| Should be irrevocable as the mandate 

From Jove's imperial throne. - Tis not an hour 

Since to th? ambaſſador, i in yonder tones: :-: 

Your royal hand was given in pledge of 0 


SCENE. IV. 


0 ATHRIDATES, ARTAXIAS, a MESSENGER. 


, Mzss, - Mighty king! 
A moment ſince, the 9 aeſery'd 
A warlike train, from yonder hills deſcending, . 


Who this way bend their mary the tow'ring - 


eagles ED | 
Declare them Roman. TG 7 4 
ATHK. Brave Domitus comes ; tf. 1 


To treaties faithful, leads his dauntleſs warriors,” 
From Tyber's banks to join my conquering arms, 
ARrTAx. He comes to ſhare the Joo) of _ 
gods; 4 
Fair concord's heart-felt j joys. 47 


Arx. He comes to ſhare © 


The joys of Athridates. Mark me well: 
When in the eaſt the ruddy ſtreaks of light 
Firſt gild the gay horizon, let the troops, 
Arranga, in nn arms, attend my will. 


I SeENE 


F — 
4 1 * 


8s rump 81 0 or Ll io 11. 


ein,, 
Arn. [Yes the geg damn dan foe ne i Si 


Shall aps my. Cena riſe, but not to Themis. * 
Safe, (as they deem) depending on my faith, -  - +. 
* > Sinope* s.thoughtleſs . ſhare the feaſt, - ” 

Begin the choral ſong, the graceful dance, 

And drain the ſprightly bowl. Still blind to 45 

Let them enjoy the mirthful hour, and twine 


The feſtal roſe round their devoted brows, 


Nor * the * 1 man che leaves. 


4 C 5 


SCENE 1. 


An open Place in the City of Sinope befee * Parc 
| of the Temple of Themis. | 


ARTABANES, TIGRANES. 


TISRAN ES. 


-AIL to my friend, by whoſe mcc cares, 
The peace of Pontus on the firm 4 eee 
. is fix d, for ages fix ec. 
From the tall citadePs commanding ſummit 4 
Advancing ſwiftly to the Eaſtern gate, 
I ſaw the Cappadocian troops approach 
In ſhining arms. — Their neareſt files; ere . 
Phy Athridates led, have gain'd the city. 
ARTAB. Nolonger hoſtile, tothe paſſing winds 
His people's father, brave Pharnaces, gives 
His paſt. reſentmemt, and prepares to meet 
7 I Tunes W WN e. 


Due OD 


— 


{4 


7 


Doe to a monarch, hero, father fried, 
| The royal Athridates. 


Tien. At the . 


„ 1 5 or erz 50 9 s 


Their facred faith cxchang'd, al 3 con- Wy 


| - cord” | 
Preparcs a fairer-wreathe than that of conqueſt, 
To bind their peaceful brows. 
Ak rag.  Belov'd of Heaw n. 
The gentle power deſcends, with placid mien, 
To bleſs with milder joys our monarch's | 
Tics. With public bappineſs, for him ah gods 
Propitious have entwin'd the heart - felt bliſs - 
| Which waits the ſoft affections. From this s hour 


(No longer by conflicting duties torn) | 


The queen to heaven prefers her ardent vows 
Vows which a huſband and a father ſhare.” +» 


Aran. Even at this moment, when the i im- 65 


perfect dawn + 
Juſt tinges witha faint and crembling luſtre 
The gilded turrets of yon holy fane, 


She ſeeks the righteous power. The names beloy wa : 


Of Athridates and Pharnaces riſe 
In rapturous gratulations, at — - 
Of tutelary Themis. As ſhe 
JI mark'd the triumph which 7 . 
Adorn'd her lovely form: ſhe ſeem'd to r 
The earth ſhe trod on, and entranc'd with j Joy . 
To preſs with lighter ſtep the balmy air. 
"ns | Her 1425 rue with the threat 
Which hong ſo late o'er theſe devoted walls, . 
_ Reſumes its wonted greatneſs. ' | 


- 


ARTAB. All the ſtrength - e 
Of manly wi wiſdom, mix'd with Social eee, 


In her fair ſoul a bright aſſemblage meet 5 
Soft as the doves in r, 


Tet lofty as & imperial cagle's Sight 


5588 | in 


— 
— 


Va CY 
. wr 


5 


A 


2. 


SAY 


4 
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But "is the hour, when/by the king's command, 
I join th' approaching train. Meanwhile tis thine 
Around theſe lofty walls with care to range 


80 choſen files, and guard the er d porta. * 


Fe 0 


s N n. ee 
Tienaves 2 as. the bee changer. : 


The temple gates unfold; and, foo the queen; 
3 as Aurora, riſing in the eaſt! 

What mingled graces . Thus the 8 goddeſs, 
PDreſs'd by the ſmiling loves, and feſtive hours, 
On blue Gn a 1 appeang.. 


| Scene CAE to y 70 muſic, 14 d. :ſcovers the Inſide of 
- the Temple—the Pillars adorned with feflopns of flowers 

Ea Altar burning, crowned with Wreathes of Olive 
—Orontes, Prieſts, and Virgins in white, ranged on 
each POS TIF fanding by the Altar. N 


Tit All righteous Themis] to thy name we 13 
ur 

The PE. of gratitude | By thee Greet: peace 
Spreads her ſoft wings around us; faſt dann 1 
Thuy ſacred altar the fair wanderer reſts: 
Yet not her choiceſt gifts, not. Pontus d, 
Would fill my vows, if, by the goddeſs lel, 4 
Great Athridates came not. Once again 
My filial arms ſhall preſs a much lovd Scher; ; 
8 his child; his Thamyris, ſhall ſee 
The ſmile paternal on his aged check, x 
And hear his voice in bleſſings. Ye, my virgins, 
Bring the freſh flow rets of the londy: 10 . . 
To ſtrew his honour'd patn. 

Oron- _- The monarchs come: 
Ere this chey have et, and bend thaiy fps 


3 \ 10 f 
x Ly 


© IG i *; JE I 
„ 
* 


1 5 — 


—_ 44. 
» N > - 
* — 


7 7 i * 1 9 1 F 2 7 

5 > » — 5 mo £ * — 

— * >. = go : 7 3 r 2 J — 7 | & 

: { F . - . : r . f * 6 

1 91 as * 1 2 - E y © 3 1 
; * — 1 \ \ * 4 * * ils 47 

: b ; 
— 1 mY - 1 8 - ; 4 - = 4 


THE S$1r Gr or 81 N OE . 


Tothis propitious ſhrine.—Ye holy train, x | 

ap tres the rites, prepare the ſacred cup, 

8 A pure libation to the atteſting gods. 
8 Th pledge of future concord. ' Raiſe the ara 

YL To awful Themis, arbitreſs of kings. 126 


7 


- ä 
. a — . - 
oy 


.. IA. 5 ne the abor; and the , 75 
| begin the accompanyment, loud thunder is heard 
on the left—the temple ales the flames on. the 


altar are ſuddenly GOA _ 10 Wes 
7 cene e 2901 


. Avent theſe bent, heaven e in x 
T HAM. - Immortal power! 

If with pure heart, and will to heaven reſign'd, . . 

I ſought this holy fane, protect and pardon 
Your trembling FRO —_ your awful purpoſe 


SCENE m. : 


| A808 
THAMYRIS, ARTABANES,  ORONTES „5 


; 5 12 Friefis and . 


* 


Ll 


2 


„* 


A RTAB. Break off, break off, ; your inauſpicious 


rites ! wt): 5:17 
+- With heava the i impious As wars: 


- = 


The Romans, foes profeſt of human kind, 1545 
Abet his perfidy. The king a While 


w« 1 


"4 


Retards, his progreſs, but I fear in vai: 
Sinope ſtreams with blood. With feſtive ſongs, 
Unarm'd and crown'd with wreaths of panini! 
"DT 1-5: 
Our unſuſpetting warriors met his ſteps, ior} 
And ruſh'd on death: nor helpleſs in fancy, 
Nor trembling age eſcapes: on to the palace, 
The murderer hews his war: 
THAN. Hal to che palace l. 1055 
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A prey to baſeſt perfidy, he falls; 
And Rome and Athridates rule in Pontus. 


— a . Sp 
þ 5 1 * * 
R - - \ Ah = \ 
« = \ A - > * 
— F EIA WY 1 renn en 2 * LE of . . Vs, F + 4.0 
12 I * * g 2 12 nn. 9 * ST *. A 4 * bY q g 
1 99 „ Bs — > 18 * * 1] £ 7 2 p C n 1 
1 * : * : * 53 4 CE 23.45 * Y 7 14 N 7 bd * 7 0 * 1 \ : l 
| . a { 1 | 7 * Ce. = ö 2 * : 
* I 


y $ 


*. 3 0 
* N * & >. 
— n 


1 
5 83 1 . * 

— & . 7 * 

. a - : 


Is my child ſafe! quick; anfwrer—ſp! 15 ob ſpare 
A parents anguilk, 5. Goat ade tore; 

AR TAB. By e kings command, M7 
'The valiant Gordias, With A Oy" 


F Frotects his innocence. e 0 


Orox. . - Iluſtrious eee, f 


Leave tothe gods thy righteous cauſe ; cheirpower 


Can ſtrike the en from th' uplifeed army: 5 
And wither every ner re. 2 1 
THAM. O! didſt thou wan! 8 

A mother's fears—her agonizing terrors, 

- Fen when no danger threats | Alarm'd ſhe hears 
The ruſhing whirlwind in the. zephyr's breath, 

If abſent from her offspring; let me ly 
' And claſp him to my boſom; chere alone 

_ My fen ala him dale off 224311214411 


* 4 * . _ 
3 4 ( i 
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oldie SCENE N. „. 


— 


_ ORONTES, TIGRANES, ond Pal. 
58 GR. Rever'd Octet, 4 bo 
I ſought the queen ; from Vonder ſcene of horror 
I flew to guard her ſteps. —. 
| ORon. Brave Artabanes 
Conducts her to the palace. But our monarch | 
Pharnaces ! Does he live? | 
TIR. With matchleſs r 0 IVE 
He ſtems the tide of battle; but too ſoon 
Tt unequal conflict ends Surpriz 'd, betray, 


F arewel: this fword may yet aſſiſt my prince. 
e Say to the king, the gods are i to 
truth pL ILL 


| Let kits remember, Keen Adverſity 8 
| 1s Virtue's healthful ſchool : to-morrow's Sewn 


Ma 


1 


; © ls, 
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May ſee this tyrant, whoſe E 

Wb impious daring, mocks the ſacred * 

Fre on earth, confeſs the gods are juſt. 

Retire, whilſt here the miniſters of heaven, 

e en che wrath. Givine. :: MIS 
x 4 "Las a. 


'$CENE v. Vs F 2: _ 


? ' : * 4 


| An Apjariment in the Palace, ; 6 hcl 
'PHARNACES, THAMYRIS, meeting. | 


Tua * ee | wy life! do I eben 
7 

At ſight of thee, my terrors alle are vaniſh'd, 

Like darkneſs at the morning's orient beam. _” 
DPHAR. Clear roſe that nme to et. in "2 

blood! TOS 

And is it thus we meet? O Thamyris 15 

Thy impiqus father ! But I would not grieve FAR, | 
THAM- Canſt thou forgive me Cruel Athri- F 


. nn -4 
, 
e "wil 


PA.” 


my 


RY 
* — 


dates! Ti 

Why artthou leagued with R Rome, whole fell am- 2 5 
„ bition 

Spurns Nature's laws, and points the father 8 bord 

Een at his children's boſom e? | 
PHar.. Though defeated, 1 [ 14 


Lam not vonquer -d; ſtill the 2 ſpirit 
Of Mithridates animates this boſooememn. 
One hope remains: beneath Sinope's walls, 2 
My choiceſt troops, encamp'd, expect with ardour 
Their monarch's preſence, as the happy ſignal 
Of conqueſt and revenge. The gods may give me 
To tear the laurel from the faithleſs brows | 
Of Rome and Cappadocia, and to ſtrike 


The * faulchion to the ea s heard. 
TH AM; 
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= "Thr! Formewhat hope remains? «falta, 
__ „ 
"x Arm 'd to deſtroy each ar; "My loved lord * 
By the fond paſſion which unites our ſouls,  _ 
4 ee adjure thee, by the rolling years 
Of faith unſpotted, go not to the field. 
1 PAR. Soul of my lifes cad the preſent ; 
moment | 
Is all the fates allow; I _ not 1 thee. 
Is this a time for ſoftneſs, when Revenge 
Preſents her flaming ſword, with blood diſtaig'd, 
And ſummons me away the minutes call; 
Fen while I ſpeak, my guiltleſs people periſh ; 
Terror and death round Athridates ſtalk ; | 
If ſoften'd by thy tears my purpoſe Mlackens,. 
Tis paſt, and Pontus falls. Sr 1 Lge 
= Tran. © Inhuman, go; 
Haſte to the warring camp, and leave me fibre; 
Ihe ſavage conqueror's prey; leave thy Eumenes, 
Thy helpleſs ſon, with me to drag a chain, 
"To grace the victor's car, and toothe the pride 
Of impious Rom. 
PRARXx. Thy words Vu rous'd'a ferpent... 
But heaven inſpires! Yes | I will fave you. both. 
Thau. Then thou wilt ſtay, and guard. with 
pious care 
T he palace of thy e en thy ſon! 
Thy wife ! thy people! who with ardent. yo 
Look up to-thee ier. 
PRAR. On this Les ö 
Stain's with OY blood of perfidy 100 Eg" 5 
TAM. Why doſt thou tremble: ſay what wa.” 
ul purpoſe. a 


Pn AR. My queen my beſt beloy'd—to' awful 
Themis, 
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| e e commands the gods | 
By me impoſe. 


THA. 1 ſwear, vp fel T bene, | 
Protectreſs of che injur d! 4e 4 
PRAXx. Heaven may give 8e MN 


To conquer in a cauſe which every gol 
Muſt ſure approve : but if the haughty ie 

Here bend their fatal flight: if heaven decrees 
The ſubject- world muſt weep in chains, to Slut | 
Rome's mercileſs ambition: if Pharnaces 


« 


From yonder field, where hope expands her wing, 


"Tas 811 6 or 51N or "TN 


- = 


Returns a. breathleſs corſe; or, ker en, ns TAE: 


A | 
A helpleſs captive in the vidor's S 1 


How ſhall I ſpeak the reſt ? See'ſt chou this dagger? - 


A huſband's laſt, beſt gift. 

THAM. Thou haſt divin'd ia 
My ſouPs unſhaken purpoſe. Thamyris 
Will die a queen, and free. 

PRA X. Tet there is more. 


Now ſteel thy ſoul, for I ſhall wound | it deep! 1 
Eumenes ! 


THan. My child? Thou 075 not MTs | 
PHAR. Shall he, the royalheirof mighty kings— | 


A line of heroes—at the conqueror's wheels + 
Drag a vile chain, a ſpectacle of ſcorn 


h Throu gh Rome's inſulting ſtreets? Could — | 


expiring, - BR 


Leave him in Roman bonds ? 
TRA. The dreadful i image Wt 
Chills every ſource of life. 7 
PHAR. If Rome prevails, | 
Deep in his infant boſom plunge that eel, 


And fave him from diſhonour! [ Thamyris 5 
Ha! ſhe dies! 


The blood forſakes her cheek | [ What have! done? oF 


Too far I urged her heart. 
B : Tu AN. 


4 . THE 1 6 or 61 bK. 


Will ſpeak the reſt; tis thine to ſet him free. 
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TAM. [ Recovering} | | Where 3 is Eumenes! 

1 chought—but "rwas a dream] Ah! no—that 
dagger— | 

The dire — flaſhes hin, my ſoul; - 
| Pharnaces, could thy hand — Ala he knows not 
A mother's tenderneſs. 

PRA Xx. ke thee a parent, 
Ilove my child, e*en with a mother's fondneſs ; ; 
Yet to preſeve him from ignoble bonds— . 
But I will truſt thy virtue: to thy care | 
I leave my all, wy ſon my kingdom's hope. 
If heaven directs the battle, we ſhall meet, 
ViQorious meet; if not, that mind auguſt 


THAN. And canſt thou leave me thus, r 
for ever p65 5H 

OI have much to ſay—theſe ſtarting tears 

PH AR. My ſouls beſt treaſure! {ce'ſt thou not 

. the pan gs \ 
Which rend my tortur'd here! ? the mighty voice 
Of public duty calls me. Does the ſtorm 3 
On us alone deſcend ? At this dread moment 
How many weeping matrons mourn their lords 1 
How many agonizing mothers curſe, 4 
In bitterneſs of ſoul, thy father's fword ! „ 
Wilt thou conſpire againſt me! Pitying gods | 1 
O ſave me from her ſorrows! I muſt leave thee; 
Leave thee midſt foes; but? tis to ſave from bondage. 
This bleeding land. | 

TRA. Where has my ſpirit ſlept 2 
Where is that ſpark of heaven-deſcended virtue 
Which gives the diadem its brighteſt luſtre, 
And fites the monarch's boſom ? Go, Pharnaces, 
Thy duty calls; I yield thee to thy people: 
Forgive me; go, thy country's beſt defender; 
And 85 the gods runes thee! | 


Pan: 


— 


e THE SIEGE o eines, 
PHAR. To my a 5 
Bear this embrace, and ſay but whilſt I linger, 
The work of fate goes on. Thou wilt remember 
The — Romans come that ſteel {—Eume- | 
nes |— 
I be laſt of Mithridates conquering race— 
I be blood of heroes fills his infant veins— | 
If be is doom'd a ſhve——— 
7 THAM. _ No more, no more: 
'Tho' horror ſhakes my frame, yet go ſecure !— 


Truſt to my faith ;—ne'er ſhall the conquering race : 
Of Mithridates bluſh i in chains, 


PHAR. Farewell! 
SCE N E VL 


Tram. What has my raſhneſi ſworn |! allrighs 

teous Themis ! | 
O ſpare a mother's crime Let my lov'd lord * 
Return with conqueſt crown'd |—Preſerve the hero, 
Who combats for his country !—In the field 
Be preſent with him ;—nerve his patriot arm | 
Give the lov'd monarch to his people's wiſhes, 
And ſhow mankind the great reward of virtue: 


N A. e 
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THE SIEGE OF SIMOPE. 
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AC TM; 
SCENE . 


The Street. 


— 


ATHRIDAT ES, ART ARX IAS. 


ATHRID ATES. es 


EVENGE at length is mine: on Yonder 
towers 0 
1 he Cappadocian banners proudly wave 
And wanton inthe gale. The fierce Pharnaces, 
A lion in the toils, within his palace 


Hides his diſhonour'd head. 


ArRTAx.  Ull-fated prince! 
ATHR. Doſt thou lament him? By th' unburied 
dead 


Sent by my conquering fror this day to ſeek 

The gloomy borders of ſtern pluto's reign, 

Another word like that, and to the ſhades 

Thy trembling ghoſt ſhall follow, * 
ART Ax. When] view 

The dreadful carnage of this day of hawk 3 

See this fair city, which the dawn bend 

The pride of Alla, humbled in the duſt; 

Her ughter'd ; citizens; her blazing domes ; 

Her infants; clinging round their dying mothers ; 

Forgive me, fir ; if, loyal as as I am, 

I "OP the tear humane. 


ArHR. 


» 5 Tz F 4 , 
l 4 : 2 1 
1 "4 g i . 8 
. Fs. 
4 
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Arux. Reſerve thy tears; e 
If for my foes they fall, thoſe tears are treaſon. 
Ax r Ax. My ſword, nen ns O king! 1 
are yours; | = 
The feelings of my heart, the ſacred drops | 
Of generous pity, heaven alone controus. 1 
ArnR. Keep them for e nor camp: thy 'Y 
- maſter's triumph ! 
With inauſpicious ſorrows. i 
AR TAX. Spare at leaft eee 
A child in Thamyris | | e 
ArHRR. Thou plead'ſt in vain : "Be 
No, heaven be witneſs, I will ne'er withdraw 
The fiends of carnage, till the fierce Pharnaces, 
His queen (no more my daughter), and their oth 
The bond of their deteſted union, glut. bd be 
The ravening vulture's hunger. Let her periſh ;— 
She dies,—this ſword—or rather let her live; 
Live to drink up the bitter cup of ſhamez _ 
To ſwell the triumph of victorious Rome ; 333 
In chains to follow the proud car of Ceſar, 
And learn to ſcorn a father. | 
ARTAX. Can your heart, 
To pity dead, forget her infant charms, 

Her ſpringing dawn of beauty ? NES 
Arx. peak not of her: 1 
Speak of revenge: of flaughter, horrors death 
Here diſobedience draws the righteous ſword, 

And I am but the delegate of heaven, 
To firike the n d blow. 


| SCENE H. 
 ATHRIDATES, ARTAXIAS, ORCHANES. 


Orcn. From brave Domitius= _ 
Arx. Has he too conquer'd ? my impatient 
2 


„ ͤ 7 Prevents 
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Prevents the ſtep of ne.. CAPS 


Oc. Great Athridated; | 
Be all thy days like this! Thy foes give way 


1 : On every ſide : Domitius has attack'd d 
Yon hoſtile: camp; unequal to the confliet, 


'Their vanquiſh*d files retire. 

Ar HR. Por this ſhall bleed * 
The ſnowy herd on dread Bellona' Saltary3 
In grateful ſacrifice. + 

ORcH. The reſt, my voice 


55 Unwillingly relates— 
. ArnR. Hal ſay'ſt thou—ſpeak!— 


| Oxcn. This moment, Tn the nan 
: beheld #515 *': | 

| Pharnaces paſs the gate, which, near his palace, | 
N to the royal tent. 


Arn. ſcap'd rn he N 185 | 
Orcn. 2 but eſcapꝰd to make his fall more 0 
fata ug 


More glorious your revenge. Desi troops, a 
With cloſing ranks, almoſt ſurround his camp, 
Nor can his preſence ſave his faithful bands 
From Rome's all- conquering legions. EY) 


ATHR, Let one way 
My power can reach his heart;—his queen, bis 
enn WIN 
Haſte, force the palace gates ; ſecure them both; : 
My eager fury will not brook delay. 30 2 80 = 
2 | | 8 C E N E III. * bak 4%! 1 8 
Tue N ; 


THAMYRIS, XIPHARES. 
Tux. By forrow led, unknowing. where I 
| wander, ; 

| Through. 


, 
* 
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Through each apartment of this once-lov'd pa- 1 
eee, e e "ER 
T trace my chearleſs way. Pale fear and derer, 
The ſad attendants on a ſtate like mine, 

5 Have from this heart, opprels'd with keeneſt an- 


guiſh, . 
Chaced every lucid ray of 1 x 
Xie. Great God of battles | 


Tf dearer far to heaven than hecatombs 

A monarch's-virtues, juſtice, mercy, truth, 

Firm faith unſpotted, valor ſtill chaſtis'd 

By mild compaſſion, grace Pharnaces' reign, . 4, 

Auſpicious hear! and aid the prince who draws ” 

Conſtrain'd th- unwilling ſword! the prince who Ay 
wars 5 


Not to r but ve! 


8 r 


8 & E * * W. 1 
THAMYRIS, ARTABANES, aurfengs, 


Axr AB. My gracious queent. -* 
With haſty ſtep, advancing to the palace, 
This way the Cappadocian troops advance, 
Led by their haughty lord: a glittering gi grove} * 45 
Of hoſtile ſpears play in the E 09% ſun-beams, 
And emulate the day. This regal done 
Affords a poor precarious hour of ſafety. 

THAM. Fo i haſte: do thou condi: wy 

2 "wal 
It he is ſafe, my ſoul unmov'd can meet 
The wildeſt rage of fate—away—away, 4 
Thou know'ſt the winding path,—the dark ot 
Where ſleep th' illuſtrious heroes of his race. 
Even Athridates, cruel as he 1 is, | wh 
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* 


—— 


His unprotected innocence. But where, 


Will fear to violate the awful tom. 
[ [Clafhing of Swords. 
This inſtant oy > the murderous ag approach. 


s NE v. 


p ho 


THAMYRIS, ARTABANES. 


THam. Throw wide the gates reſiſtance now 
is vain: 
The raging ſtorm in thunder breaks above us, — 
But I will meet it— * 


ths 
SCENE VI. i 434454 


— = 


© THAMYRIS, ATHRIDATES, ARTABANES. 


THAM. Hat my father here! 
My trembling heart recoils.— 

ATHR.. Imperious woman! 
Haſt thou forgot me? 

TnA ux. Wou'd I could forget 


This day of matchleſs horrors ! 


ATHR. . Her ſtern eyes 


Diſdainful fix'd on earth, ſhe meets with ſcorn, 


'The father ſhe abandon'd. Say, obdurate, 


% - 
2 


Ere on thy head the vengeful ſteel deſcends, - f 


Where haſt thou hid my victim? the remains 
Of Mithridates' race? the i impious e 71 


3" 


Of thy unhallow'd nuptials? 8 Fr 


THAM. Midſt yon heaps, 


Von llaughter'd heaps, where age and infancy | 


. 


Promiſcuous ſwell the dreadful carnage, ſeek _ 


5 Inhuman 


— 
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Inhuman? tell'me,—where is my Pharnaces ? + 
"Where are my murder' d people kingdom * 

| throne! E 
All, all, my unſuſpecting, woman's, heart, 
Betray'd to Athridates. My fond wiſn 
To hail once more the tender name of father, 

To kiſs that hand rever'd, you ſue for pardon ; ; > 

My weak, miſtaken, filial piety, 

Have pierc'd with tenfold wounds this bleeding 
land, 

And wing'd the arrow to my huſband's heart. 

ATHR. Tis well, this ANTON becomes a 


4 | daughter. | Ms 2 
Tun. Becomes a queen: thy "cruelty has 
i : 


Each tender name from nature's beauteous volume, 
And clos'd the fond account. No more a daughter 
Implores a father's ſmile; but majeſty, ? 
Offended, wounded, injur'd, majeſty, - — -- 
Meets its oppreſſor. Powerful as thou art, 
Lord of my fate, I riſe ſuperior to thee £2 
For thou haſt broke thy faith. . -  _ 
Arn. Why waſte 188 MS. 
The king, the conqueror, demands his 2 : 
Produce thy ſon, or inſtant death, embitterd 
By keeneſt tortures, waits thee. 
THAM. . Vain theſe. threats; 
A mother's boſom, trembling for her child, 

One fear alone can know. 
* ATHR. Thou fear'ſt for him 2 
He lives then but tis well — be ſtill that fear 
Thy curſe, till vengeance comes Thou canſt 
bot long ; 
Conceal him from my ſearch tA father” $ hue 18 

„„ „ 

Shall reach that 9 55 —_ ent ir Foo — inflic 
Pangs I could almoſt-pity.—In that hour, 

N . De. 34 That 


* 
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That trying hour, to meet with heart unmov'd | 
7 he ſword of Rome, and brave a Faber 5 ven- 
geance, 
What god omnipotent ſhall give thee e 
TEAM. The god within the eden 
myſelf. | 
ATHR. Soon ſhalt thou meet the trial: ſum- 
mon all 


Thy boaſted fortitude —The hour approaches, 7 


SCENE vil. ner 


THAMYRIS, ATHRIDATES, ARTABANES, 
ARTAXIAS, ORCHANES, 


— 


Orca. Great Athridates! o'er the be pa- 


lace, 
Th vain, at thy command we ſought'the prince: 3. 
\ In ſome unknown fetreat, from every n 
The queen conceals her ſon. 9 
THam. Beyond thy power 


He lives, protected by th' immortal gods. 
Ves, thy allies, from Tyber's faithleſs . | 

Shall want the nobleſt trophy of the war; 

My child — mock their oy. | 


SCENE III. 
ATHRIDATES, ay hee? ORONTES, 


| ATHR. Woman's rage, 8 
Though fierce, is harmleſs as the miſſive dart 
From childhood's feeble arm. Do thou, Oreb⸗ 


E: 


ane*, 3 


At diſtance wait the queen; obferve her eps, 5 
But leave them fre. 5 


$5 4 J 24 s | 


— r 2107 OF TROP. ng 


. 


4 
- 


ern RM 
ATHRIDATES, ARTAXIAS,, = 


Arx. Sincere and undiſguis d 3 
+ As fond, believing, ſmilin infancy, 7 
| Suſpicion dwells not with 2 yet her ſpirit 
To fear ſuperior riſes. Fraudful guile 
Not force, muſt gain my purpoſe. To the ſnare 
Maternal love will guide her. Led by terror, 
And anxious to elude my threaten'd ven eance, | 
When unreſtrain'd, her buſy thought will weave: - 
'Th* inſidious web, in which Perfelf ARES, 25 
Will meet more ſure deſtruction. 4. 8 
| ArTAx. _ Gracious king! 
. me implore you for a.once-loy'd 2 
Nov fall'n From power, the captive of your ae 
Whoſe weakneſs pleads for mer. 
„ Power of vengeance! 3 
To thee my vows are paid! The great reſolye, 
The hardy deed are thine! Let my brave troops 


Do Artaxias. 
Find from their arduous tolls a ſhort ref poſe: 


That done, again they draw the efittering Reel, 
And join Tm camp. The word be Liang. 


4 


3 
& S 4 


SCENE X. Ale 


7 "= Garden f the A ae fans 8 85 a : dark 
- Grove, leading to the Tomb of Mithridates,'a Part 94 
 avhich appears af a e erz e the Tre... 


ARTABANES, TIGRANES., 


Arp AB. A dreadful interval af ſolemn filence 
"" FOR the tumult of the raging battle, 


"+ ' 


1 


1 


43 7 
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And through Sinope reigns. Over all the city 

No ſound is heard, except a falling murmur, - 

Which, leſs and leſs, expires upon the ear, | 

Like the ſoft trembling of the ſettled deep, 

After the ſtorm ſubſides. „ 
Tren. A calmlike this 

Precedes the baleful tempeſt. Still in am 

The troops of Athridates ſilent Wait. 1 

Their cruel maſter's will. n 
Ax TAS. he moments teem 

Eventful, and the coming hour decides 

Whether the trembling ſons of Pontus bow 

beneath the yoke of foreign tyranny, 

Or, 'trown'd with conqueſt, on their native 55 

Delighted gaze, and raiſe the fong to heaven. 
Tien, 1 yet Pharnaces lives, ye gods protect 5 

him | 

Protect this gracious image of yourſelves, 

Who, midſt the horrors of relentleſs War, 

- Has made a nation bleſt, _ EU 

AR TAS. When fierce invaſion 

Rall'd like a torrent oer th affrighted land, 

Have we not ſeen him, terrible in fight, 

As Mars reſiſtleſs, point the glitterin ſpear, 

As war were his delight? yet to his people 

Gentle as Maia's ſon, as Fhemis juſt, 

Benignant as the god who ſtrikes the lyre, 

And leads, ſerene, the radiant pomp of day. 
TI GR. Behold the ere _ the verdant 


An enen ere re 
Which from the noontide fervor da des the iow 


lace, - | | 
And, winding, 3 to Mithridates tand, 8 
Her footſteps haſte : with wild enquiring glance 


- Her piercing eye pervades th? umbrageous gloom : 


She Reps ſhe liſtens, like the' trembling hind, + 


Which from the hunters ge conceals: = 
a. * 5 


Te 1 1E or S1NOPE 
And pants, alarm'd, wheneꝰ er the e leaf 8 
By Zephyr 's breath-i is fann d. 1 


: ARTAB. . The'gates nsch! TERS _— 
Xiphares meets her ſtep. Reſpe& her ſorrows 4 a 
At diſtance let us wait, to guard her back 
With duteous care in ae to the Palace. N 


9 
4 


— 


4 " * 


ee 


The Place of Sepulchre of the Kings of Pontys z a 
. magnificent Tombs ; in the Middle "FP Say that of 
Mlithridates. 


(4 faint Light juft makes = Tombs viſible . 
. THAMYRIS, beading EUMENES, 


BEN * 
ö XI HARESG and. wy 


„* 
, . 


1 


TA. To paſt! I heard diſtin the an 
Ain ede 3 * 
The conquering ſhout from. Rome” 's embattleq 
egions. 
. falls !— the . fither, Sos 
The idol of his people, the laſt hope 1 
Of wretched. Pontus. O, too greatly daring! / 
In vain I wept, I kneePd, Thou deareſt object 
: Of a fond mother's love, her fears, her ſorrows] 
The fatal hour is come, and we muſt die. | 
| Thy father's ſpirit calls. Immortal Powers? * 
- WM Who pouf®d into my boſom woman's ſoftneſs, | 
If you decree this trembling hand muſt hed =_ 
The blood of innocence, G ſteel my ſoul, 
And mould my heart to all my father's fierceneſs. 
"rem F ſhade rever'd of * Mithri- 
| tes 


N 


— 


1 7 7 p 2 4 
852 % | * * 5 7 F 
tf . | 4 * 
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Fe ſacred manes of a line of heroes 


Protect your 8 offspring? + + __ e 

TAM.  Everfaithful. _ _* 8 
To Mithridates' houſe, to thee I truſt N 
My ſoul's laſt hope; perhaps thy infant 5 
Within this awful manſion of the dead 
Awhile conceal his helpleſs innocence. 
Sole hope of my ſad heart, why bend on me 
Thoſe tender beams, which harrow up my ſoul! 
Why doſt thou tremble ? Why retire th y ſteps? 
n Xiphares will attend thee ſill. 

. Xreg. Whate'er your purpoſe, reyes The- 


myris, 
Each moment 1 now is precious. 
TRAM. y belov'd! 


Vield to thy be: receive this kiſs, and live; j 
For me, this awful pile, the fad aſyſlum 
Of all my ſoul holds dear, ſhall bl oon receive 
me. 

If death — can ſave me "BYE the 3 ; 
My unembody'd ſpirit ſtill ſhall hover 

| Where'er the gods conduQ thee.” ny uy 
n child! 8 | 

- I cannot ſay, farewell! fy 


| [Kipharts leads Eumenes to the Tomb; they. en- 
ter, ue * Deere claſe. Thamyris looks aftey 


L 


tem. 


* 
* 


a 8 


— , y 
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» 


— < F 
1 * 


c s GENE II. mip? 


THAMYRIS, ATHRIDATES, rains 
_— ORCHANES. 


«- &F 


-- 


| F TE AF), | 
Tro Arta. ] Urge me no more. See, from a 
- | father's mercy 
She flies to this vile tomb, where reſts the aſhes 
Of him my ſoul deteſted Whatdire purpoſe. 
Could from thy palace lead thy erring ſteps 
To this abhorr'd abode ? Whom ſeek ſt thou 
9 here? 
TAM. The king of terror — Death 
Ar HR. Soon ſhalt thou find him. 
He comes with "wy 1 en, any; war- 
riors. eo, 


+ 414 


2 0 
- 7 


SCENE x17. 


Fara, ATHRIDATES, ATARI 
|  ORCHANES. | 5 


Soldiers, with Torches and Ares. 


Inſult yon azure ky. My ſwift revenge. 
Shall level theſe proud. walls, and to the winds, 
Diſperſe the aſhes of a hoſtile line. 

Tran. Thou wilt not ſure, with war” 5 im: 

- purpled horrors, 

Prophane this peaceful tomb of Pontus kings! 
From the cold grave what can a conqueror fear i 
Of pare this hallow?d duſt! | 


= ATHR. 


i, 1's 


i 
: Arm. This haughty e of a 8 8 
Jo Athridates fatal, ſhall no longer 


"_ 


N 
| % 


l 
3 ; | ' 


380 THz 10 OSI. 

' "> ATAR. _ And can the queen 
Of great Pharnaces weep? that haughty f pine 
De dend to melt in tears: 

/THAM. | © True, theſe foh& #6514; 7. 18 11 N 
Theſe W drops, diſgrace the daughter, 
The wife, of mighty kings: relentleſs fury 
Would beſt become my what, Yet hear me, 
> are! 

Revere the gods, and ſpare Ur Wiuffions dead. 
= Ann. Advance, and Tags its 12755 founde- 
tion rare 10 
This tomb, which mocks my vengeance. Ae 


08 he Soldiers advance. Thamyris ſnatches a Sword, 
eee e eee, 


- 


- Tram. Hence, ye llaves! | 
He dies who Gies h The timid dove 
Will brave the vulture, to defend her young. 
ATHR.- Inſtant obey ms, or your lives ſhall 
anſwer. -- Pe 


[The Soldiers force open the Tonk, and Eume: | 

$3 * Appears, Xiphares (his ſroord EN 1 N 

EIn by the hund. Military DEI |: A Lang 
burning within the Tomb. 


Propition powers! at length I hold my 5 vie. 
 [Thamyris drops the Sword, nad walk at * feof 
Athridates. lean: | 


1 


TAU. King! father Kitridates! by the 
blood 
From thee deriv'd, which fills theſ e circling veins, 
With pity hear me ! from thy threaten'd wenge 
Fro aAnce, 5 
cm death; 3 and che chains * Rome, "i 
Within 


nE 511 6 oF SINOPE:. 1 


Wichin this horrid tomb's relentleſs Walls 
A mother's love conceab'd him. ; 
ATHR. Riſe, fond woman. 1 
Tram. Thou wilt not ſhed his blood? 2M 
13 Hence Truſt a father, ** 
whom a latent ſpark of ſtruggling nature 
Yet pleads for him, for thee. 2925 


[Thamyris riſes, goes to the Tomb, and leads Eu- 
menes to Athridates. by. 


Tran I will * thee. i 
Come from this dark abode thou wretched dar 
Of an unhappy mother! See, O, king! 

'This terror of the Romans! the remains 
Of an unhappy race by thee purſued. 
What canſt thou fear from him? Go, my Eume- 
nes; 
Embrace thoſe e ; and print obſequious 
kiſſes 
On that reſpected hand. My ſoul's ſoft darling? 
Why doſt thou gaze upon me? *tis not baſe; 
A mother's terrors, and remorſeleſs fate, 
1 hy prompt obedience. Kneel, my 
IF AT - | : 
Aras, Orchanes to the palace wait the 
queen: 7 5 
Her ſon remains with me. 1 WW 
THAM.. Thou wilt not part us? ; 
Give, give, one moment to my breaking heart. 
ome to my boſom, child of many ſorrows! * 5H 
They ſhall not tear thee from me. 
* ATHR. Ha! take heed, 
Nor let thy fond impatience launch the bolt 
Which ſtops, ſuſpended o'er him. 
TAM. From my hand ü 
Receive him, Athridates. If thy fury | 
Attempt his infant life, _ every God ; 


- 


4 


% 


REour 
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Pour on thy head devoted—Gracious heaven! 
What means my rage? I cannot curſe a father. 
_*ATHR. Artaxias, guard ſecure Pharnaces ſon: 

Conduct him to the citadel: thy life 
| Obſerve me well) ſhall anſwer for the truſt. 
TRA. Wilt thou not ſpare him! O, for him, 
„ 
ArnR. Thy agitated ſoul demands repoſe. 
And my compaſſion grants it. To the palace 
Turn from this ſcene of horrors. Sven Pll ſee 


thee 
And fix thy fate with TE 
Tram. If yet one ray 


Of ſoft paternal tenderneſs remains! 

_ With pity hear me! hear = mighty voice 
Ot awful nature! change thy ftern decree, 

| From wild deſpair ſave this diſtracted boſom, 
And give Eumenes to a mother's tears! 


e Xv.. 
ATHRIDATES. 


48 Behold his mein, where mixt with] in- 
fant ſweetneſs, i 
Dells the commanding 5 of 9 
There might be danger. Such a radiant daun 
Portends a mid-day ſun of dazzling luſtre. 
But all is well. Now tremble, proud Pharnaces, 
The fates encloſe them round; my ſoul exults, +_ 
And, n 1 5 che hour of great b 4X of 


« 
. 5 ,» 


ans $1268 or „nor 


E 14 f N 8 '& 4 5 — 20 1 PI is 
, i 2 


| 1 8 


An Appartment in.the Palace. 
THAMYRIS, ARTABANES, - meeting... 
THAN TATS. 


| GA AW'ST chou Artaxias? Joes compaſſion 
ouch: - 
My father's ſoften d boſom : 
- ARTAB.,, Zuch compaſſion - . 
Feels the fell Tiger for his panting prey. 23 
"Tram. What mean thy words r I tremble z bu 
cold der 
Hangs on my frame, and chills my "vital - 
» powers. | 
Does my Eumenes live ? If TW haſt R 
O, tell me whilſt I yet have life to hear the. 
Arras. - I ſaw him ſmile, unconſcious of 
5 his fate; 1 
But foon in Roman chains, with you. deli. 
Nee | 
To Pee, Domitius' power . 3 
Tram. Firſt ſhall this aa oY 
I was prepar'd for death, but not for ſhame. 
Let the devouring faulchion drink our blood, 
Vet tortures agonize, let flames conſume, 
Let * approach in all his terrors dreſt, 8 


TAE 3116 * or $1worE_. 


And will meet his preſence unappall'd ;. 
Will give my child, my foul's far denen 
art, 

8 Without a a groan to his abhorr'd 8 3 

But ſave us, heaven, from the vile chains of 
Rome! RT 64 
ARTAB. To bondage, to the car of haughty 
Cefar, 
To ſhame, to death, your eruel father dooms 
The daughter once belov'd, the infant heir 
Of mighty Mithridates : yon proud Roman 
(Unleſs the gods aſſiſt our monarch's ſword, - 
And drive theſe fell invaders from our walls) 
This night receives, and; ſends you to the Se- 
| nate. 
TAM. My lord! my lov'd Pharnaces! 
1 have indeed n thee; broke thoſe 
vos, 
Which, dreadful as they were, my lips pro- 
nounc d 
Before th' atteſting gods. A moment's a= 
Fond hope will yet intrude : it cannot be: 
He will not give a daughter once below'd, N 
To glut the pride of Nome... Wert haſt thou 
heard 
This tale of horror? 7 
_ ARrTaB. From the good Artaxias, Lag. 
Whoſe tears with mine were ming be Pres 
learnt his cruel purpoſe. + 

© Tram. Lead me to him. . 
- - To Athridates, Cappadocia's tyrant, + . 

This ſcepter'd murderer, this crown'd ai n, 

This ſcourge of amen infancy, this—father. 

ArTAB. My queen] my royal miſtreſs! - 
Thau. Forgive, ye awful Powers, who ar 
A wrongs, . | 
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. Theſe ravings of a ſoul to madneſs ur - = 


No- not to fave my child, did I behold | ._ = 
The fatal ſteel aim d at his infant boſom, _: 
Should parricide pollute theſe guiltleſs hands. EET 
Great nature's voice arreſts my dagger's point; 
Spite of his crimes, he is my L till. 
Fan Let me adjure you, by the ſacred | 
| "HH 
Of your Pharnaces; by you our helpleſs child, 
The beauteous pledge of your ill-fated loves 4 
Yourſelf ; your faithful people; to reſtrain 
Thefe wild impetuous fallies of your ſoul, 
Nor draw deſtruction on yourſelf, on alc; | 
N 1 will command the feelings of wy, 300 
15 eart; | 


_n_ 
” 


Will meet him with the uncomplaiging eye, i 4 
Ihe ſilent tear of ſuffering reſignation. | 
X . ArTaB. My gracious queen | fierce Athri- 
| dates comes. =p 
f TAB. | Retire, and leave us free. 
SCEN E U. 
Li THAMYRIS, - 
. . I wou'd be calm, | 
7 Would ſoothe to peace this whirlwind of „ 
6 4K paſſions, 
Cy And wear diſimulation's e ile; 
j But my full foul, to holy truth inur'd, 
Diſdains * baſe Ae | 
* n „ N 
1 1 | 
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SCENE . 


— 


" THAMYRIS, AT HRIDATES, a Soldiers 


Arnx. Bear theſe Giparche to the Roman 
camp: 


= (to * Soldier. 


This night we join their bands. 1 fought thee, 
Thamyris. 
2 [E xit Soldier. 


Tu aN. Com'ſt thou to mock my ſorrows to 
8 enjoy 
A mother's agonies? Yes, plunge thy HY 
In the meek breaſt of ſmiling innocence ; 
The deed will crown the horrors of this day. 
_ ATHRr. My word is paſt : Domitius claims his 
captives: | 
Thou and thy ſon are doom'd to grace the car, 
And ſwell the triumph of all conquering Cæſar. 
THAM. Tis well, *tis well. Great Athridates' 
| daughter, 
Her ſon, the laſt of his imperial race, 
In chains ſhall follow Cæſar: not o'er Pontus, 
Oer Cappadocia ſhall the Romans triumph. 
_ » ATHKR. Too deep already has my —.— felt 
3 The pang that thought awakens : touch'd with 


pity 

- I came to ſave thee (but thy A paſſion. 
Has blaſted my fond purpoſe) ;-to reſtore- - 
This darling of thy ſoul, thy lov'd Fumenes, 
To give him life and empire. 

THAN. Wilt thou ſave him? 
Thus low I bend before th immortal exp 
To beg a blefling on thee. | 
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Arn. Oer the king 7: 8 YH 
The father has prevaipd; I bring thee peace; "M 
Again the diadem ſhall bind thy b. 127 x 
And ee reign. 3+: r 11:2: 

TAM. Tranſporting nde K * 
I have again a father: canſt thou pardoenn N 
The wildneſs of my rage? Twas fear alone; ' «8 
My terrors for Eumenes. Let me kiſs 1 
That ſacred hand, and with my tears atone i 
For every paſt offence. * - 

ATHR. l pardpn thee, 5 
And take thee to my heart. I muſt remember. 5168 
Thoſe hours when, dearer than the light of hea- 


ven, 
Thou wert my ſoul's beſt comfort. 
TAM. Tis too much, 


This ſudden torrent of impetuous tranſport— = 
My lord !—my king !—my father! 


ArHR. Still my daughter, 
All-powerful nature pleads thy cauſe—one drug - 
we, ©: 4 


One facrifice, and all i is well. —Pharnaces ! 
THAM. He too ſhall thank thes for a child 
preſerv'd, 
For peace, recover'd empire. In the fane 
Of holy 'Themis, heaven ſhall join your hands, 
And Thamyris be bleſt beyond the — „ 
Of frail mortality. a 
Ar HR. Attentive hear.— f 
This i is the criſis of thy fate; the moment 
Which to thy hand a double ſceptre gives, 
Or ſinks thee to a flave. 5 
Tau. What means my father? 
ATHR. Thus far I have prevaild 3 conſent 
to break | 2 
The j impious ties which bind chee to Poe) | 
| 0 
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"To . him up to my revenge, and Pontus 
To- morrow yielded to thy guardian care, 
Shall own Eumenes ſway; and when che gods 
Shall call me to themſelves, the fruitful fields - 
Of Cappadocia ſhall behold thee ſeated - oO 2215 
On Athridates? throne. N 
TRA. Lis pall—farewell.— e 
. es, and hear me; or this pointed 
+ ee - 
Shall leave thee childleſs. 972 
Tram. My fond JE had hop'd,— 
But our unhappy ſex is born to ſuffer... 
Arnx. My mercy wa d? On = devoted 


| * a "2 
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head 
The maſſy ruin falls. 
THAM. - Is this thy Wit p 


Thy boaſted tenderneſs? Connubial Juno! 
In whoſe bright fane my nuptial vows were ſeal'd, 
Hear, and record] If e'er my faithleſs heart, 
To honour loſt, break with unhallow'd 1 
The ſacred ties by all mankind rever'd, 

'The holy bonds of Hymen, may I periſh. | 
 Unpitied, unreveng'd, the ſcorn of all 
Whoſe boſoms burn with virtue's glorious flame! 
- ATHR Thy ſon ſhall die. | 
Tram. Ihen we will die together. 
ATHR. For the fond idol. of thy woman's 
„ W 
Who reign d this morn ofer Pontus, "thy Phar- 
naces, 
Expect no aid from him; che Roman eagle 
Expa ands his wing, and hovers dreadful o'er him, 
Refiſtleſs to deſcend. | 
THAM. The righteous powers, | 
* love the ws will —_ him. 
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| o mut, ATHRIDATES, , ARTABANES, | 
e 1 „ 
A Roman tribune, by Domitius ſent, 1 


Demands your private ear. * 
ATHR, Now hear, and tremble! 1 
That tribune is thy fate? the hour is paſt; 


The hour my weakneſs gave. Hence dove- lke 


pity ! 


Let vengeance ſteel my ſoul 1 once again— 


[Going — Returns. | 

E F ond woman, hear a father; once again— _ 

The voice of nature pleads. Thy darling fon— 

The flaming altar is already dreſt, 

And thirſts to drink his blood. Thy guards 
withdrawn, 

TI leave thee free: till night's pale queen aſcends 

With trembling ray, yon mountain's” lofty ſum- 


mit, 
My pity gives thee: when, by fierce Bellona, 


Comana's guardian goddeſs, here I ſwear,” , 


> 


+ 


E C E NE . 
"THAMYRIS, ARTABANES. 


Trans. Ye powers of heaven | bers lep. | by, N 


your awful thunder? 
uad doom'd! 
1 Anne 


As thou decid'ſt, wi _ OY N in Pontus. 
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ATA. Be patient, geaclous princeß. . 
THAN. Am I not 1 Patient as the Vic- * 
tim 8 
That pants 3 the knife of facrific 4 5 


Have they not, unreſiſted, torn him from ine, 
From a fond mother's arms ?— Hark eren 


1 thou not * — 
That ſound confus'd Nor. was th“ ideal by 
| voice i 8 


f 


Of penſive fancy, ſick with anxious care. ; 
ARTAB. The found was real: kam the es 8 
„ >. APArTments.. 
Some one _approaches—Is-i it oflible ? 
O extacy ! beyond the ſoaring reach : {44:7 
Of bright-ey'd hope, or fancy! 5 fond creation! 
Behold ! our monarch comes 
„ Pharnaces! 
Aud ſorrow from this Heart 1 is chacd for ever. 


FAR * n 
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-SCE N E vi. (OY, 
„ THAMYRI1S, PHARNACES, eh 
5 | ART ABANE S. : 
of PnaAR. And doſt thou live? LY f 
TAM. And art thou here to DMF 85 
What god has led thee ſafe? 5 
Phra The god who rules | 


The battle's rage, has ſav'd and ſent me to thes 
Tram. Forgive my woman's terrors ; haſt 
8 thou conquer d 7 

Where are thy troops? Should cruel Athri- 

dates! 

Alas! my lord! in this "OR 2 | 

The 1 of thy fathers, he Ss. 


; . 
* +. 8 


Though, | 
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Though now withdrawn, his — 198 ſoon | 


return: 
Here ſafety dwells not. 
' Prar. The degenerate . 
Of Rome avoid the fight. I found my oops 
By numbers aw'd, retiring: at my fight, 
'As with new fouls informal, Tags ruſh'd to hgh 
tle, | 
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Like the big torrent burſting every mound. _ - / 3 


The legions ſtop'd; Domitius led them back, | 
Inglorious: in the field my faithful warriors, _ - 


— 


All high of ſoul, and eager to engage, 


Now wait my wiſh'd return. 


— Tram. How did'ſt thou paſs 
Sinope's gates? 2 
PX. Along the verdant grore 


Of great Apollo, by a path unknown, 
Sacred to mighty Mithridates' race, : 
Which to the palace leads, I came ſecure, 


Jo fave thee from thyſelf 8 


THaM. , Great god of day! 85 
For this, before thy conſecrated ſhrine, * 
Shall my full heart pour forth the grateful vow. 

PHAR. Anxious for thee, and trembling for, 

thy fate, | 5 
I flew to abrogate the dreadful o aten 
My fears this morn impos'd, to bid thee lire, 
And truſt in heaven. A.gleam of ſmiling hope 
Breaks thro the cloud of black adverſity, . . + * 
As the fair orient ray diſpels the ſhades - 


Of ſable night. My brother of the war, 5 { 


Cyaxares, Armenia's youthful monarch, 
Weary of Roman tyrany, advances, 
Jo aid my cauſe; and when the ſetting ſun 
Dips his Iſt beams in Wee Jos my SO 15 5 


1 Þ 
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Tul. Then heaven” is Juſt!—The powers 
ceerleſtial aid thee! _ 

PRHAR. Fir'd by returning hope, my hardy vc ve · | 

e terans, | "= 
Wich fair Armenia's yet e ſons, 

Will ſtorm the Roman camp; thou, Artabanes, | 
. my faithful people for the hour © - 
Of conqueſt and revenge: let part in arm, 
Ere midnight o'er the world her mantle throws, 
By valiant Gordias led, expect my coming. 
The queen with me departs: Eumenes too, | 
WBI fair occaſion ſmiles: conduct him hither: 
He too muſt leave Sinope— Ha! in tears ?— _ 
Haſt thou too well obey d me! Has thy dagger— 
* My fatal gift 
Tram, He lives. | 
PRHAR. He lives !—no more! 
Dau ghter of Athridates! O beware! 
Wake not the fleeping adder in my boſom! 85 
Dear as I love thee, ſhould thy womans” 0 fears 

Tnau. What means thy fury? 

PRHAR. Say where is Eumenes ? 
Perhaps in yonder camp—doſt thon inherit - 

A father's baſeneſs? has thy coward-heart 
To * — him? Giva him up to bon- 
age 
To breathe a few ſhort hours this ambient > | 
'The fetter'd child of ſhame? - 

THam. Unkind <p FORT IN is 
The iron hand of tyrant power has torn b him 
From theſe defenceleſs arms, like me a captive, 
He looks to heaven; and to his father's ſword, 5 
For life and freedom. 

PRHAR. My prophetic fears 
__ Acaptive! wherefore did my fondneſs truſt 5 
= TY woman' s heart? The hero s glow of W | 
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e rm virtue s ſtubborn pur; I 


. poſe, | F Ho. a q 
Thy feeble boſom feels not. 155 3 9 - a4 4 
THAM. Learn to know Fi ſe: 1 
This heart, which beats as s proudly 25 (thy | iy 
FF b 
At Wee god-like voice. Thou bad mo 
hope: 


Should 2 fond hope forſake me, Mou ü 9 '4 
» U 1 ©Y 


Which every god avert! This heart reſolv'd, - 
This faithful ſteel, a mother's ardent love, 
Fearleſs as thine, ſhall pierce the 26 ap 5 
guards, „ N 

And free Eumenes. 

PHAR. I have wrong'd thee much, 
Soul of my life] have wrong'd thy faith, thy vir- 

e. 

Canſt thou forgive my rage? A parents pangs, * 
The pangs of bleeding honour, rend my heart, 
And fire my brain to madneſs.— But no more 
To vonder warring field, a nation's ſafety, 


The voice of glory, calls me. : 
\ [Going 
THAM. Vet Pharnaces, : 
Yet one requeſt.. If, in the battle's fury, 47 
Thou meet'ſt my father, turn thy ſword ma”; 9 
And ſeek another victim. 
PHAR Stop thoſe tears, 


Which, like the dew-drops on the lity s bell, 
Weigh down thy TALE: beauties. Does the 
| ut 
Deſerve this waſte of goodueß I; 
Ak rA. Haſte, my lord! 
Stern Athridates comes !—a moment more 
| 5 W falls. 


TAM. 


Tu. 1 


Pnan. 


s 


3H r 1 E 8 1 K GE or! 8 1N oT. | 
O fave thyſelf, Pharnaces! 


" Haſte to the camp, and leave us to the gods. % 
I go: but, in a few A e 


bours, | NS. 
me here, to fave, or periſh with you, | 


. 
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* 
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On the leſt Hand, the Camp of Pharnaces in Proſpe# at. 
the Entrance of a Grove; the Time near Midnight ; the | 
Moon riſer ; the Tents with Lights diſpers 45 . 
the Trees, the Royal Tent in the Front of the others: 
the right Hand a Road over a Mountain, from N 

| Pharnaces deſcends with his Army. tans March. 


PHARNACES, T1ORANES, 2 


* gracious lord, may every hour, like 
5 this, : 

ear conqueſt on its wing J. o'er yonder hills - 

The Romans fly ;—thoſe tyrants of e 

Whoſe rage deſtructive lights the flaming dy 

And ſcatters terror thro' the mild ng 

Where concord wont to dwell. e 
PRARX. My gallant friend, „„ 

Armenia's monarch, brave Cyaxares, | 

Purſues the drooping eagles. Let, Tigranes, 

Till fair Sinope's walls recelve their lord; - 

Till, free once more, amid their flowery vales 9 

My ſubjects ſheathe the ſword, "and. taſte he 1 

need 


by = 
E a . OF 
— 7 
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of ike ht fields in the ſoft arms of peace, 


a 5 5 
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Till my ova queen, my ſon, in my embrace, 
a the danger paſt, I have not conquer d: 
My tolls are but „ eee a 1 
Dea! in my palace reigns. ; 
Tre. Shall the fell grant, 


Who mocks the plighted vow, ſtill brave un- 


8 heeded. 
The thunder of the gods What dire offence 


Shall draw the vengetul bolt, if deeds like his 
: Inſult th immortal powers? 


PRA RX. The gods, Tigranes, 5 
Aſſiſt the OY 3 their power omnipotent 


| 18 preſent with us when they gracious give 


A heart reſolv'd to dare, an arm to ſtrike. 
TISR. (looking out) Behold, my 1 5 Gag. 
the ſacred grove : 


A light reſplendent-as the noon-tide ray 
Shoots like a meteor to the weſtern gate 1 
And now diflolves in air. ba BN, 4 


Pn AR. I hail the omen, 


1 0 feel, confeſs d, the energy divine: : 5 


The gods themſelves conduct me, nerve my am, , 
Inſpire my purpoſe, point my deſtin'd way, 
And in my boſom fan the flame of hope. 21 
Begin the nch and filing near the groove 
Approach Sinope. Beauteous queen of night 
Chaſte goddeſs of the groves | let thy fair. en 
I path irradiate, and direct my ſteps, 
Fill to their native walls, I lead triumphant | 
My faithful warriors,—let inſpiring ſounds 
"The ſoldier 8 boſom N on, . 
a grand e 
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ATHRIDATES, | ORCHANES. * 


ATHR. Are my commands obey'd? *' 
ORC. My royal lord! | 
The reinforcement to Domitius ſent N 
Has reach'd his camp. Within the citadel, 
Beneath Artaxias' care, I plac'd the RR: 3 


The guards are doubled. N 
ATHr. Fler i imperious ſpirit „ 
Perhaps reſiſted ! *. n 


Orxcy. When I led my fle 1 


To her apartment, with a haughty air, 


She wav'd her hand, to warn them from her 1 1 


But when I told boy by y our dread command "= 


They.came, obedient, to conduct her thence 3. 738: 2M 


— 


She paus'd a moment then majeſtic roſe 


And cry'd, © Obey your king.” ES! * 9 
Arx. - Say, didſt thou maxx 759 
The meeting with her ſon th e 4 


Orcn. - The tender ſcene 


Unmann'd my ſoldier's heart; the . l 
wept not; 


$ A deadly pale &crſpread her fading cheek 3 =. 
er 


8 — 


„ r* r Nin 9 


Her panting boſom | heav'd; beat quick” and 
mot 
She ſnatch d bim to r breaſt, gar d wildly on 
reath'd a convulſive Ach, Wenz void of ſenſe, - 
-— Seat" motionleſs to carth. . 
Arx. Behold Artaxias | 


Wy 


S8 CEN E III. 85 
e ARTAXIAS, ORCHANES. 
ATHR. What means gay wherefore 3 
- ArTax. Royal Athridates! 
Blame not your Faithful ſervant z but the queen 
Arnx. What of the queen? Why haſt thou 
llleft ſ—beware, + * 
Thy life ſhall anſwer - e Hr 
ARTAX. By an armed band 
Forc'd from the citadel— _ 
ATHR. Thou haſt not ſure, 
Confederate with her—- r 
Ak TAX, In your royal daughter I 
Our warriors ſito their princeſs, and rever'd 
The blood of Cappadocia's honor'd king's. 
With all the impate#dGloquence of nature, 
The ſtrong emotion of à mother's love, 
be ſpoke her griefs; _ heard with mute at- 
bx, . tention, 5 
5 And ſtood like ſtatues, whilt with Waden ſtep 
be gain'd the portal; her maternal hand 
©. Her infant fon conducted. Teramenes, 
I The leader of her guards, by you entruſted, 
DEMS Gain'd by her tears, and Faithleſs to his charge, 
Lhe The 
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The maſly gates unbarh The moment ſeizings | 

With force to ours ſuperior, Artabanes,  _- 3s | 
Who waited near, ruſh'd in, Ad bore them olf Wn 
Towards Themi's temple. „ 5 

 ATHR. Let us ſwift ouefars —_— 

' Orchanes thou art faithful ; "by each god ES: 
Potent in war I ſwear, their blood ſhall flow "8: 
On fierce Bellona's altar, till the manes 
Of my lov'd ſon ſhall ceaſe to call for vengeance. | = 


A choſen band attend me to the ana co 1 
: # 
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75 rr as dof the Temple of Themis, il Gate open 3 0 
ara "Title diſtance within, an Altar; Thamyris and _ 
©  Fumenes kneeling ey it with Branches of * 

: in their * . * b 


'THAMYRIS, EUMENES, ORONTES, | 
55 f : two other. Priefts N N 
OxonTes comes down the Stare. b& % 0 


What NEIL of afliftion, at this ohr 8 
Of ſolemn midnight, with dejected mein - , 
3 ith ſuppliant wreaths, and hands to heav'n 
uprais'd, 
| Seeks che protection of al-righteous Themis ? - 
» > THAM." + Thy queen. 
-B = ORrRon. Immortal powers | Do I behold 
8, 2 ſovereign here, a ſuppliant in the fane, | 
Hler picty to heaven firſt taught to riſe | 
And ſeeking that protection, which ſo late 
Among the ſceptred rulers of the * E 
bers to grant. 
THAM-- O, by this holy fate, 
Tui altar where my ſoul ſubmiſſive bends, 
And by de ſacred majeſty of heaven, ö 
I here Fore thee, from the ſavage graſp . >. - 
Of proce . Act fave * child 1 
| Oxon, 


WB? 


— 
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And gives diſtreſs its poignancy ; Dre 
This helpleſs, een oo mene 


Chace det anions r, e be. 


Not that my doubting heart—1 know Inn 


Wut thou within the temple's laſt receſs 
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